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AND the chicks in  the wings were alive to the word
THAT ELLEN SHOULD BLOW WITH THIS LOCHINVAR BIRD.
SAID LOCHINVAR, "KITTEN, LET’ S CUT OUT AND RIDE."
AND THEY SPLIT FROM THE PAD TO THE BOMB JUST OUTSIDE .
LIKE HE FIRED UP THE MILL, AND GEARED OUT, HIGH AND MEAN 
AND WAS STILL BURNING RUBBER A BLOCK FROM THE SCENE.
"WE’ VE FOXED THEM." HE SNICKERED, "NO DAY-CRUISING CRATE 
CAN SLOPE IN THE LEAGUE WITH THIS 'GUTBUCKET EIGHT. "
THE SQUARES CAME ON STRONG WITH THE FOSDICK ROUTINE,
AND THEY SWORE THEY WOULD SKRAG HI M, AND WIN BACK THEIR
QUEEN,
BUT THEY BUGGED AT THE TRAFFIC BE BREEZED WITH A YAWN 
AND WHEN HE MADE THE FREE-WAY, LIKE MAN, HE WAS GONE. '
LIKE SO COOL WITH HIS CHICK, AND BAD NEWS IN A SPAT,
WAS THERE EVER A STUD LIKE THIS LOCHINVAR CAT?
- - Charles H. Jerred 
Fulton, New York
Agammemnon (Or How Not To Succeed)
I  seek entrance to Hades, gods, c a ll  o f f  the great dogs
for  a moment,
I  hear a message for the past and fu ture.
The n o t-born and the once-born. 
Forget the p e tty  quarrel we have had.
I  crave a tru ce .
I d es ire  a word with Agammemnon
and la te r  - -  a p lace at h is f e e t .
Ah - -  Welcome somnambulistic transportation
ship o f  dreams
by which I  may tra vel to the past
for the fu ture.
Charon - -  I ’ l l  bring you an outboard for  th is
once a day toothpaste fo r  P lu to, 
and, o f  cou rse, a T.V.  for lon ely  P roserpine.
Now - -  Agammemnon? May I  c a ll  you Aggie?
for  somehow I  f e e l  that we share 
a common mistake i f  not sim ilar v irtu es
and, o f  course, d e fe c ts .
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W ell, anyway - -  Man, you were doomed from the sta rt
C lytem estra , h e l l .
What made you buck A ch illes  - -  the a ll  American Greek?
fa v o r ite  o f  the lopsided gods? 
You can’ t beat the program - -  did you dig?
but you d id .
Just l ik e  I  d o . The in elu ctab le is  without a doubt
The lea s t fea s ib le  o f  p rop os ition s .
Tennis shoes or not
A ch illes  w i n s . . . i t ’ s in the Book
( which is  Gospel)
And I am not kidding, Aggie
Eventually - -  you had to get kicked
o f f  the r o s t e r . . .o u t  o f  the holy CLUB
and lo se  your job.
But who am I  to l e ctu re
C o n fid en tia lly .. . I  don’ t play righ t  
e i th e r . . .h u sh .. .n o . . . I  cheat and talk ju st when
I  should ju s t nod
up and down...and be a p eople.
But e s o te r ic a l ly
and I  do mean e s o te r ic a l ly
I l ik e  i t  th is way.
So Aggie ( f o r  the fu tu re . . .  th is is  a CONCLUSION):
I  intend to con trad ict the unassailable fo r tr e s s e s  o f  
s tu p id ity .. .th o  I  r e a liz e  that they en joy an immunity 
that is  an in su lt to the nature o f  the human being. I  
surrender my p la ce o f  h o n o r ... on the TEAM. . . in return for 
l i c e n c e . . . t o  blasphem e.. . a t ta c k .. . c r i t i c i z e . . . and be 
generally  nasty. Myriads o f  bad thoughts, and decadent 
moral a ssocia tion s.
- -  Lawrence E. Mintz
Shaw AFB, South Carolina
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